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S8 PAST—TIE PRESENT—AND THE FUTURE.

BY THE REV. J. M'JILTON, D D

—_——— Ty

Thme is a sen and life glides o'er It,
Heedless of the surges past;

Ssill rolling on to those befure it;
Till it loaves them all at last

& minds not, though the billow. sweeping,.
#Swells on high its foamy crest;

Or if the lightest wave comer creeping
Softly o'er the ocean's breast.

Tho restless waters ever forciag,
Toss on high the sparkling sprayg

@v o'er tho smoath.sea’s bosom conrslag,
Onward, onward, hold their way.

Rehind is one vast waste of ocean,
Unexplored is all before;

Aad the waves with ceaseless mction,

_ Beek some dark and distant shore.

LM threngh c*iange and chance forever,.
Risen with the tide and falls;

s cahn and tempest resting never,
Hast'ning t0 eternal balls.

Lke the rill frora pebbles gushing,
Slowly it begins to stray,

Fben the mighty torrent rushing,—
Dancing to the sea away

Wfancy with pleasant prattle,
Dancing in its mother's arms;

Pings aside its bells and rattle,
Seeks its joy in other charms.

A thousand things for its amusing,
Strew the nursery’s painted floor;
TLe reckiess child the whole refusing,

Turus and eries, and calls for more.

CGhlldhood passes,—vouth succeeding,
tiile of future bliss to climb;

@ only thing his course impeding,—
*Tis the turdiness of time.

The hours of youth are light and pleasant
While he apes his after vears;

But cha'ne ! a moment to the present,
Heart and eyes are fil'le ] with tears.

'-on manh od comez,—he stops to wonder,.
Dark the future grows, and dim;

e turns upon the past to ponder,
Colder is the world to him.

W.iere's the light of joyous childhoed?
Wherc's its gay and gilded flame?—

Y sun that rose upon yvouth's w.ldwood.
Poiuting to his fu'ure fame?
Al the futnra! chiilhood’s heaven,
Shining through youth's chainless scope,
Bw come —is past—his thoushts are d.iven
Back u)on hig bovheod's hope.

F-rn coll realities then shrinking,
Futurs serins a dreary waste;

e turns and fin 1 his heav'n in thinking
O'uragin, the hezdless past.

Thnalike the wave ie life careering,
Over timnn's resistless sea:

W atorm ] calin alike 'lis wearing
Ouward to eternity.

Lfa's billews scon may cease their sweep'ng,
8torminnd teinpest soon be o'er,

And with the wave muy life be sieeping
Bafe-on, the stornal shove. ’

hcistian  fMiscellany.

“ We need a better mcquaintance with the thought
8+d raasonings of pure and lofty miuds.—Da. Baars.

Close of the Year.—Looking Back.

During this year, on a dark, stormy night,

8 gallant ship was nearing our coast. Nubly |

and the bodies of the dead lay rolling in the
waves, as they came in and retired. Only
two men were saved. The owners lost their
cargo, and many widows and orphans were
left to poverty and mourning. But it wne
afterwards dizcovered, that for some time
the captain had not examined his chart, nor
had he sounded with the leads It was all
the result of his nealigence.

Reader! Did he do right 7 When yon
think of  the property lost, the lives cut off,
the wives and children, and parents who
wers brought to- sorrow, say, Did he do
right:?* You answer, No | no ! he was cri-
‘minully negligent. e was so.. But sup-
ipose you: had been cut off from: life during
‘this year, would you not have made a more
dreadful shipwreck, and lost what no ship’s
cargo cowld buy, and produced) wailings un-
utterable in eternity 7 Or, have you daily
examined your chart, and measured the
waters, and kept your loina girded and your
lampa trimmed ? Look back upon the year
now nearly gone ly.

Daring-this year, a father was reen at the
head of a larze family, He loved themdten-
derly ; he toiled for them: unceasingly ;: be
watched them anxiously.. Two of his little
ones were already in the grave, At the be,
ginning of the year, he reolved that before
the year closed, he woukl begin family pray-
er, and daily commend the interests of those
immortal sonls committed t> him, to God.—
He even looked forward, to a favourable
week in. which to commence. But the week

| went by, and.he-did ret do. his duty. He

was looking. forward to another convenient
#edeon ; but before that geason eame, a mes.
senrer was sent to him. At the command
of Gnd it came, and &t once did its errand.
Without an lLeur's warning, Lie wae & dead
man. ‘Lhe vidow andithbe orphans gathered
‘around tha earpse, bLut they had never
heard him prag!” Ie leftrthemy and presed
into eternity, and thev bad never heard hin
offer one prayer fo them !

Reader! Did this man do rizht &7 VEhen
he meets that faneily at the judgment-seat
of God, will'it appear that he. did. right 7
{lave you friepds, pear and diar, for whom
you huve not daily prayed this year 1 It vo,
Is this righy/? Do conscience and: Goki ray
yor have done right 7 Look back.aud: eee.

During this year, 2 man was held up in
life, preserved fram gickness, fed, clothed,
sheltered and surrounded with. mercies by

] Gol. The man was buiy and adpsed all the
| year 3 Lut Le did nothing for the glory ot
i his. Muaker. [Il: epoke many words, gome
brilliant, som~ witty, soine severe, and so'ne
{ eruel, (21! 0o them now livingsin God's me-
t mory)——but he said nothing for the glory of
[ God and the galvation of men.. O4 ! if what

|
|
V

i he- sald and all ke said, doring this short

L yeur were Bngraved o a rock to staad for
{ ever, to be read by every passer by, what a
record woull that Le! Waat a responsibil-
ity is attached to onr words I Mornings and
evenings Lave opened and closed in merey ;
<abbaths have come with their sweet and so-

i lemn cal's, but during al’ the year, thie man |

has lived w tuout God, has not thanked him
forn Lis mercies, Las not obeyed his voice,
has noi tried to live for cternity.  The year
is thrown, axay. Whatever he may do
hereafter, to. all eternity he will feel, that

she boro wp. under the storm, and hardly | this year has been thrown away. ls this

yielded to the fierceness.of the gale till the right ?

ary of “breakers ahead,” was shouted from
#he man looking out on the forecastle.
eame like a death-knell, and in a moment
mng through the ship, and roused every
seoper. The suspense was not long. Hardiy
bad the trewbling souls gathered on the
dock, ere a mighty wave lifted up the ship ;
for & moment she hung en. the “ broken
wave,” and in the next momens she wus
dushed on the rock.. "Lhe #ery. pichness of

cargo made her steike-the harder, and
e blow shivered ber into fragments.  The
&y of distpess was heurd on the shore, and
the wailings of death rose sharp and clear
ubove the roaring of the waves. But there
wus 1.0 help, and when the morning opened,

W wred, iu fragments, was tdoating nshore, |

Has this man done right ?

R:ader-! Is this.man yourself 7 What a

It | fearful account have you to give for your

time, your actions, your influence,your words,
your thoughts, for the year now nearly gouc !
Look back and see !

Impressive: Facts.

There is nothing.in history that is so im-
proving to the readerus those accounts which
we meet with of the deaths of emninent —per-
sons, and of their behaviour in that svlcion
season. - A few examples are subjoined.

Philip the Third, King of Spain, seriously
reflecting upon the life which he hal led,
cried out, when lsid upon his death-bed, “Alb,
Low bappy sbould I have beea, bad I speat

in retirement those twenty-three years dur-
ing which I have held my kingdom:! My
concern is not for my body, but for my soul.”

Cardinal Wolsey, one of the greatest min-

sad words:—* Had I been as diligent in.
serving my God, as I have been to please
my King, he would not have forsaken me
now ip.my grey hairs.”

Cardinal Richelieu, after he had given
law to:Kurope for many years, confessed to
M. Du Moliny that, having been forced upon
many isvegulasities. in. his lite-time, by what
are called. “ reasons of.state,” he could not
tell how to satisty his conscience upen seve-
ral accounts;; and being asked one day by a
friend, why he was. so.sad, he answered,
“ The sovl is a.serions thing.. It must be
sad here for a momenty or be sad.for ever.”

Cardinal Mazarine, having made religion
wholly subservient to.worldly interest, dis-
coursing ofie day with a Doctor of the Ser-
bonne, concerming the immortality of the
soul, and a futare state, said, weeping, ‘ O
my poor sou!, whither wilt thon go 7" —
Atterwards, seeing the Queen-mother, he
said to her, “ Madam, yonr favours undid
me ; and were I tolive my time again, I
wonld be a Capuchin Friar, rather than a
courtier.”

Sir John Mason, Privy-Councillor to

King Henry the Eightb, upon his death-bed
addressed himselt to the people around him
to the following effect :— “ 1 have seen the
most remarkable things in foreign parts,
and been present at most state transactions
for thirty years together : and I have learn-
cd this after so many years’ experiepee, that
seriouspess is the greatest wisdom ; tempe-
rance, the best physic ; and a good comvei-
ence, the best estate : and were I to live
again, 1 would ehange the court for a clois-
ter 3 my Privy-Councillor's bustles for'a her-
mit’s retirement ; apd the whole life I lived
in the palace, for one hour's enjoyment of
God in the chapel. All things forsake me
butmy God, my duty, and my prayer.”
; Sir Thomas Smith, Secretary of State to
| Queen Llizabeth, u few months before he
{died,. sent for his triends. the Bisheps' of
| Winchester and Worcester, entreating them
| todraw for him, out of the word of God, the
{plainest. and  exactest way of making his
' peace with Him; adding, * It is o great pity
that. men kunow not to what end they are
born into this world, till they are ready to g0
out of 1t.”

Sir Philip Sydney left this as his last
fareweil 1o tus friends ; * Govern your w.ll
and. aflections by the will and word of yor
Creator. 1o me behold the end of the woild
and all its vanities,” °

Dr. Donne, 3 man of great parts and
learning, being upon his death-bed, and tak-
jing a solemn leave of his friends, said, |
repent of all my Tife, bat that part ot which
4 spent in communion with God, and in
doing good.”

Un!y a.ycar befure his death, to a person
who asked, “ What is the shortest way to
obtain a truc knowledge of the Christian
religion, in the full and just extentof it 7"'—
Jobu Locke returned the following signifi-
cant answer =—* Study the holy Scripture,
especial y the New Testwnent.  Therein
are contained the words of eternal life. It
has God for its autho: ; salvation for its
end ; and truth, without any mixture of er-
ror, for ils maiter.”’

“ At my death,” says Sir Thomas Browne,
« 1 mean to take u total adieu o the world,
not ciring for a monument, history, or epi-
taph : not so much as the mewmory of my
nae to be found anywliere, bat in the ui-
versal register of Gud.”

« When I look upou the tombs of the
great,” says Addison, *every emotion of
envy dies in me.  Whaen I read the epitaphs
of the beautiful, every inordinate desire goes
out. Whea I neet. with the gricf of purents
upon a tomb-siowe, my heart melts with
compassion. Wken 1 see the tomb qf the
parcats themaelves, T consider the vanity of
grieving for those whom we must quickly

follow. Whea L see Kiogs lying by thoss

isters of state, poured forth his soul-in these-

who deposed them ; when Lsee rival wita
placed side by side; or the holy men
that divided the world with their contesta

and dicputes ; I reflect with sorrow and. ae-

tonishinent on the little competitions, factions,.
and debates of mankind. I read the,
several dates of the tombs, of some that died
as yesterday, and some of six hundred years
ago, I consider that great day, when weshall
all of us be contemporaries, and make our
appearance together.”

The Godly in Eternity,

So much an moments are exceeded by
eternity, andithe sighing of & man by the
joys of an angel, and a salutary frown by
the light of God's countenancey a few frowns
by the infinite and eternal hallelujubiny so
much are the sorrows af the Godly to ba uo~
dervalued in respeot<of what is deposited fos'
them in the treasures of eternity. Theie
sorrows can die ; but s0 cannot their joys
And if the blessel martyrs and confegsory,
were asked concerning their past sufferings
and their present rest, and the jays of their
certain expectation, you should hear them.
glory in. nothing but in the mercies of God
and ia the cross of the Lord Jesus. Every
chuin is a ray of light, and every prison is a
palace, and every loss is the pure of a.
kingdom, and every nffront in the cause of
God is an eternal hovour, and eyery day of.
sorrow is a thousand years of comfort, mul-,
tiplied with a never-ceasing numerativt) =
days without night, joys without sorrow,,
sanctity withonut sin, charity witheut etain,
possession without fear, rociety without envy-~
ings, commaunication of joys without lessen~.
ing ; and they shall dwell in a blessed coun-
try. where ap émemy -never entered, and,
from whence a friend never weut away.” —
Jeremy Taylor. '

Begin-to-day.

Lord, T do discover a fullacy, wh I
have long deceived myself ; which is this
I have desired to begin my amendment from
my birthday, or frum some emineut festival,
that so my repentance might benr some re-
markable date.  But when those days were:
come, | have adjonrned my amendment to
some other time. Thus, whilst I could not
agree with myself whea to start, 1 have
almost lost the runniny of the race. Iam
resolved thna to befool myself no lenger, 1
see no day but to-day : the instant time is
always tho fittest time.. In Nebuchadnes-
zar's image, the lower: tho members, the
coarser the metal. The farther off the time,
the more unfit. To-day is.she golden oppare
tunity, to-morrow will be the silver sesom,
next day but the brazen one, and so on, til
at last [ shall come to the tocs of clay, and
be turned to dust. Grant, therefore, thas
to-day [-may hear Thy voice. And-# this
day be obscure in the calendar, and remurk~
able in itself for nothing else, give me to
make it memorable in“iny soul, hereupon,
by Thy assistance, beginning the reforma-.
tion of iy life.e~Fuller, ;

————-

A Jewish Parable.

A poor man was travelling on m hot day,
carrying a heavy lbad upon bis back, A
rich mwan, passing by in his chatiot, toek:
pity on him, and invited him to take & seid
in his chariot behinl.  Shortly afier, on,
turning round, the rich man saw the
still oppressed with the loal npon his back,
and. wsked why he did not lay it on the.
chaciot. The poor man said that it wue.
enough that he had been allowed to be him-,
welf carried in the chariot, and he could not,
presume to ask for more. * () foolish man /*
was the reply, * if I s willing and dble to
cam"iy you, am I not able ulge to carry yous
burden ?’ ;

Oppressed and saxioys Christian, do you
not se¢ in this mgn your own unbelief ande
folly ? Mo wha bas accepted your person,
and is your recouciled Fatber in Chries,
Jesus, exposts yoy to cast upon Him all

your burdén of gares 00 ; aad e fa able,
to susteio it




